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CATHARINE and PETRUCHIO. 


(Both from SHAKESPEAR,) 


Ts Witten and Spoken by 
FV 


I T 0 Various Thing the Stage 5 ** ee 
5 As apt Ideas Lell. each humorous Bard: a, Ahh. 
This Niel, for want of better Simile, TY e b - 


Let this our Theatre a Tavern be- 

The Poets Vintners, and the Waiters we. 

So (as the Cant, and Cuſtom of the Trade is * 

You're welcome Gem' min, kindly auelcome Ladies. 
Jo araw in Cuſſomers, our Bills are ſpread; [Shewing aPlay Bil | 
Du cannot miſs the Sign, 'tis Shakeſpear's Head. 

From this ſame Head, this Fountain-head divine, 

For different Palates Springs a different Wine! 

In which no Tricks, to ſtrengthen, or to thin” m 

Mat as imported —no French Branay in 'em— e 

Hence for the choiceſt Spirits flow Champaign; EZ pd 2 


W, hoſe ſparkling Atoms ſhoot thro' every Vein, 
Den mount in magic V apours, to th' enraptur d Brain „ 
Hence flow for martial Minds Potations firong; 
Aud faveet Love Potions, for the Fair and Young. 1 
For you, my Hearts of Oak, for your Regale, [To the Upper Gallery - 
There's good old Engliſh Stingo, mild and ſtale. | : 
For high, luxurious Souls with luſcious ſmack ; 
There's Sir John Falſtaff, is a Butt of Sack : 
Aud if the ſtronger Liquors more invite ye; 
Bardolph i Gin, and Piſtol Aqua „„ 
But fhou'd you call for Falſtaff, where to find him, . 
He's gone — nor left one Cup of Sack behind him, = 
Sun in his Elbow Chair, no more he'll roam ; 1 
No more, with merry Wags, to Eaſtcheap come ; = x 
| He's gone,—to jeſt, and laugh, and give his Sack at ' Home: | 
As for the learned Critics, grave and deep, 
N bo catch at Words, and catching fall aſleep; 
I bo inthe Storms of Paſſim—hum,—and haw! 
For ſuch, our Maſter will na Lignor qraw— 
So blindy thoughtful, and ſo darkly read, 
They take Tom Durfy's, for the Shakeſpear's Head. 
A Vintner once acquir'd both Praiſe and Gain, 
And fold much Perry for the beſt Champaign. 


Mr. Quin had then left the Stage. 


_ Dame 
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| Lene Rakes, this precious Stuff did fo allure ; 


They drank zwhole Nights==wwhat's that hen Win is 1 7 
Came fill a 3 Jack —, Iwill my yan 
« Here's Cream !—Damn'd fine 2 = 2 5 * 


Sir William, auhat ſay you? —The beſt, 0 
tb E/ Jack the Dewil can't deceive 2 
| Thus the wiſe Critic too, miſtakes his Wine, 

1 Cries out with li :fted Hands, tis great -die » 

Them jegs bis Nasser, as the 2 


Tui Shakeſpear! Shakeſpear ! — Oh, there's der K. like him! 


anders firike him; 
tn this Night's various, and enchanted „. 4 


Same little Perry's mixt for filling up. 
The froe long As, from which our Three are 8 
Streteb d out to + fexteen Years, lay by, forſaken. 
Left then this precious Liquor run to waſte, © 
Tit now confin'd and bottled for your Taſſe. 


"Tis my chief Wiſh, my Fey, my only Plan, 


| To boſe no Drop of that immortal Man ! / 


+ The Action of the * ter s Ti ale, as written by Shateſpes comprents Os 


0 Sixteen Years, 
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 FLORIZEL and PERDITA, 


— 
| 


s © E N E. The court o Bonzmta, 


Enter Cano and a GenrTi eas, 
CA M1 LL o. 
55 G * H E gods ſend him ſafe paſſage to i 


8 us, for he ſeems embarked in a tem- | 
10 - TI A peſtuous ſeaſon. 


” I GkxNT. 3 

a N I pray thee, Lord Cano, inſtruct 
| me, what concealed matter there is in the coming 
of Leontes to Bohemia, ſhow'd ſo wragic our king in 

aſtoniſhment | * 1 
Canto. 
Good ſign your knowledge in the court is s young, . 
if you make that your queſtion, _ 


ENT. 


1 wou'd not be thought too curious, but I prithee, 
be my tutor in this matter. 


B 3 
. 
— Sw: 
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8 AMILLO, 
To ks ſhort then — Give it thy ban for my 


tale is well worthy of it; theſe two kings, Leontes of 


Sicily, and Polixenes of Bobemid, were train'd toge- 


ther in their childhoods, and there rooted betwixt 


em ſuch an affection as cou'd not chuſe but branch 


as it grew up. One unhappy ſummer (and full ſix- 
teen as unhappy have follow'd it) our Polixenes went 
to repay Sicily the viſitation which he juſtly ow'd ©} 
him. —Moſt royally, and with the utmoſt freedom {| 
of ſociety, was he entertain'd both by Leontes, and 
his queen Hermione , ; a lady, whoſe bodily accom- 
pliſhments were unparallebd, but by thoſe of her 
own mind. The free ſtrokes of youth and gaiety, 
in her extended civility to Polixenes (pleas'd as ſhe 
was to ſee her lord delighted) bred 1 in him — 
| of her conduct. | 


my Gxxr. 
And that is an evil weed, that « once ce taking root, 


: needs no manure. 


Cauro. 


1 then waited about the perſon of Leontes, and — 
was alone thought worthy the participation of his 
jcalouſy. Into my boſom he diſgorg'd his monſtrous 

ſecret, with no tenderer an injunction than to take 

off his s innocent, abuſed gueſt, by poiſon,” 18 


Gear, 
'To Kill Polixents th 


CaulIIo. 


Even o. What cou'd I do? What ran np 
with the grain of my honeſty I did, and have not 
ſince repented me :—whiſper'd Polirenes of the mat- 

ter — left my large fortunes, and my larger hopes 

in Sicih, and on che very wing of occalion Hlew me 
im 
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him hither, no richer than my honor; and have 
ſince been ever of his boſom. 09 


ENT. 


I tremble for the poor queen, left to the injuries 
of a powerful king, and jealous husband. 


CAMILLO. 


ol Lei too in her condition! for ſhe ad ſome while 
promis'd an heir to EY and now, mark me,— 
| for the occaſion - 


Genr, 7 
| Cannot furpaſs my attention, 
CamiLLo. 


= Scarcely ſettled in Bohemia here, we are alarm'd 
with the arrival of Paulina (that excellent matron, 


and true friend of her unhappy queen) from whom 


we too ſoon learn how ſad a tragedy had been ated 
in Sicily . the diſhonor'd Hermione clapp* d Vp in 
_ priſon, EW ſhe gave the king a princeſs —— the 


Child (the innocent milk yer in her innocent mouth) . 
by the king's command, ex pos d; expos'd even on 
the deſarts of this kingdom our PHolixenes deing 


falſiy deem'd the e „ 
Gkxr. 
Poor babe! unhappy queen! tyrant Leontes ! 
Cadet. 


What blacker title will you fix upon him, when 
you ſhall hear that Hermione, in her weak condition 


(the child-bed privilege deny*d, which belongs to | 


women of all faſhion) was hauPd out to an open 
mockery of trial; that on this inhuman outrage 
(her fame being kill/d before) ſhe died— in the very 
priſon where ſhe was deliver'd, died; and that on 
her deceaſe, Paulina (whoſe free tongue was the 

'B 2 „„ R0gS 


ſafety of her ne, to Bohemia, here 
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| king's living ſcourge, and perpetual remembrancer 
to him of his dead queen) fled with her effects, for 
I tire 


you. 
: GENT, 


My king concern'd, I am too deeply intereſted i in 


the event, to be indifferent. to the relation, 
CAaMiLLo. ; 


2 All this did Leontes, in defiance of the plain an- 
ſwer of the oracle, by him conſulted at Delphi ; 
which now, after ſixteen years occurring to his more 
ſober thoughts, he firſt thinks it probable, then finds 


1t true, and his penitence thereupon is as extreme, 


as his ſuſpicions had been fatal. In the courſe of his 

ſorrows he has, as we are inform'd, twice attempted 
on his life; and this is now his goad to the preſent 
expedition to make all poſſible atonement to his 
injur'd brother Bohemia, and to us the fellow-ſufferers 
in his wrongs — we muſt break off — — the king and 
good Paulina — 5 | 8 


5 Euer Polixkus and PavLing, 


Pol mens. : 
| Weep not now, Paulina, ſo long- gone · by misfor- 


tunes; this ſtrange and unexpected viſit, from Leontes, 
- calls all your ſorrows up a- new: but good Paulina, 
be ſatisfied that heav'n has will'd it ſo. That ſix- 
teen years abſence ſnou'd paſs unnotic'd by this king, 

without exchange of gifts, letters, or embaſſies ; and ; 
now! — f am amaz'd as thou art; but not 5 
5 e 


PaulIN A. 
* me not a tear to the memory of my 


g queen, my royal miſtreſs; and there dies my re- 
_ Fenement | now, Leontes, welcome. 


PoLix- 
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Pol IxE NES. 


Nobly reſoly'd : of him think we no more Lil he 


arrives. 
CauiLILo. 


Hail, 1 Sir. If the king of Sicily eſcape this 
dreadful tempeſt, I ſhall eſteem him a Tavourne of 


5 the gods, and his penitence effectual. 
 PoLIxENEs. 


of that fatal country Sicily, and of i its penitent ; 


(as we muſt think him) and reconcil'd king, my 


brother, (whoſe loſs of his moſt precious queen and 

child are even now atreſh lamented) I prithee, ſpeak 
no more ſay to me, when ſaw'ſt thou prince ori- 
el, my ſon? Fathers are no leſs unhappy, their iſſue 
not being gracious, than they are in loling e em, when 


ny have approv'd their virtues, = 
CaullLTo. 


> Sir, it is «three days ſince I ſaw the prince; 3 Fe - 
Ws la happier affairs may be, are to me unknown; but 
I have muſingly noted, he is of late much retir'd 
from court, and 1s ef frequent to his | wa ch exer- 


ciſes than formerly he hath appear'd. 
Pol ixkxks. 


1 have conſider” d ſo much, Camillo, and with He 


care; ſo far, that I have eyes under my ſervice, 
which look upon his removedneſs; from whom 1 


have this intelligence, that he is ſeldom from the 
houſe of a moſt homely ſhepherd—/ A man, they ſay, 
that from very nothing, is grown rich beyond the 


; Imagination of his neighbours, 
___ Pavrino. 


1 have dad too of ſuch a man, ho bath a 


daughter of moſt rare note; the report of her is 
3. extended 


O: FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 


"extended more than can be thought to begin from 


ſuch a cottage. 
PoLIXENES. 


That's likewiſe part of my intelligence, and I fear, 
the angle that plucks our ſon thither. Thou, Ca- 
 millo, ſhalt accompany us to the place, where we 
will (not appearing what we are) have ſome queſtion 
with the ſhepherd ; from whoſe ſimplicity, I think 
it not unealy to - the cauſe of my on” 8 reſort 


1 thither, 4 

| | CamiLLo. 

1 willingly obey your corhmand.. 
Pol IxExEs. 


My belt Canill ve mult diſguiſe ourſelves, 5 


PAulixa. 


Lett your royalty be diſcover'd by the TIES TROY 
of any of your own train; my ſteward, Dion, ſhall _ 
provide diſguiſes, and OT your deſign with 


all ſecrecy. 
_ Pol ixkxxs. 


* 18 al advied I will make es of 1 


few. to attend us, who ſhall wait at diſtance from the 


© cottage — you inſtruct Dion | in the matter, while we 
prepare ourſelves. [Ex. Polix. and Camillo. 


Paulina, ſela. 


What fire is in my ears! can it be ſo, 
Or are my ſenſes cheated with a dream? 
Leontes in Bohemia! — O moſt welcome, 
My penitent liege — my tears were thoſe of} Joy 
Paulina, for her royal miſtreſs? ſake, 
Shall give thee welcome to this injur'd coaſt : 
Such as $ the riches of two mighty Kingdoms, 


1 


— ene . —˙¹¹ OE OI OE EIT I 


Aw oa MN, 


Bobemia 


- ſtealing, fighting 


FLORIZE L af PERDITA. 


Bohemia join'd with fruitful Sicily, 

Wou'd not avail to buy —Leontes, welcome. 
Let thy ſtout veſſel but the beating ſtand 

| Of this chaf d fea, and thou art wu hole on land. 


TE. Paulina, | 


A 133 


Enter an OLD SHEPHERD. 
1] wou'd there were no age between thirteen and 


three and twenty; or that youth wou'd ſleep out 


the reſt: For there is nothing in the between, but 
getting wenches with child, wronging the ancientry, 


the maſter; if any where 1 have 'em, *tis by the ſea- 


fide, browzing of ivy - Yer 1'll tarry till my ſon 


come: He hollow? d bat even now —— Whoa! 


ho hoa 5 


En. er Crown. 


- N h 
Hoilloa ! ha! 
| Op Sep, 

What, art . near? What ail” N EW man ? 


CLown. 


1 have ſeen ſuch a ſight ! 
B 4 OLD 


1 Hark you now] wou'd any 

but theſe boiPd_ brains of two and twenty hunt this 
weather! they have ſear'd away two of my belt: 
| ſheep, which, I fear, the wolf will looner find than 


8 FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 


"Ina mo E SHEP, 
Why, boy, how is it? 


Crown. 


1 wou'd you did but fee how the ſea chafes, how | 
it rages, how it rakes up the ſhore out tam © 
not to ſay it is a ſea, for it is now the sky ; r 
the firmament and it you cannot thruſt a bodkin's |}. 
point. But O the moſt pitious cry of the poor . 

ſometimes to ſee 'em, and not to ſee em But 
then, the ſhip—to ſee how the ſea flap-dragon'd it— 
: bur rſt how the poor ſouls roar'd, and the ſea mock d 
'em Then the ſhip, now boring the moon with F { 
her main-maſt, and anon ſwallow' d with yeſt md 
froth, as s you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. 


Ou p SHEP, 5 
Nar ame of mercy [ when was this, boy ? 
Crowx. 


Now, now, 1 have not wink' d ſince I faw | it ; the 
men are not yet cold under water. 


WO Orp SHEP, | FE : 
ww od I had been by the ſhip- ſide to have help . 
em. 
Croms, 


There your charity wou'd have lack” d footing. 
Oro Sukr. 
Jeary marters! heavy matters! 
Crowx. 


Look! look, father — there are two of *em caſt 
aſhore, and crawling up the rock —— now they are 
down again — poor fouls, they have not ſtrength to 
keep their hbold——1 will 20 help them, 


OD 


PLORIZEL and PERDITA. 


Orp gar 
Run, run, boy ! thy legs are youngeſt. 
CLOWN. 


Stay, they have found the road to the beach, and 

come towards us. | 
„500 Sep. 5 
Some rich men, I warrant *em ; that are poorer 
than 1 we now. „ 
| Crown. 


Tank father! look they are out- landiſi folk; 
: their fine cloaths are ſhrunk in the vetting. 7 


Emer LzoxTEs, ſapperted by crrouwrs. 


. CLromInes, 
| Bear up, my liege; 3 —again welcome on 1 ſhore, 
| Leowres, 


Flatier me not- In death diſtinctions ceaſe 
Am I on ſhore; walk I on land, firm land, EY 
Or ride 1 yet upon the billows anni, 
> Methinks I feel the motion——who art thou £ 
4 Cr roMIVES. 
Know you me not your friend Cleomines. 


. 5 
| Wherea are my other friends ?—W har, periſh? d all! 


CLrominEs. 


Not a ſoul ſav'd! ourſelves are all our crew, 
3 Pilot, ſhipmaſter, boatlwain, {ailors, all. 


Los TES. 


Laud we the gods! 1 Yet wherefore periſh? d they, 
Innocent 


10 FLORIZ EL and PERDITA. 


Innocent ſouls! and I, with all my guilt, 
Live yet to load the earth ?——O righteous gods ! 
Your ways are paſt the line 4 man to fathom. 5 


CLEOMINES. 


In warring with your mind. This defart walte | 


Has ſome inhabitants— Here 8 FOE at hand- 
| Good day, old man 
oy 1b SEP. 5 


Never ſald! in worſe time 
. vorſnips command us, Sir. 


a better to both your 


CLown. 


. Lou have been ſweetly 3 give che . gods 
7 thanks that you are alive to feel it. 


LON ES. 
Wes are e moſt thankful, Sir. : 


:C LEOMIN ES. 
What defarts are theſe fame: 9 


Old Snkr. 


The defarts of Bohemia. 


3 


Sa thou Bohemia ? ye gods, Bobemia : BEES 
In ev'ry act your judgments are lent forth: 
Againſt Leontes /——Here to be wreck'd and fay'd!. 

VU pon this coaſt !—AIl the wrongs I have done, 
Stir now afreſh within me—Did I not 
Upon this coaſt expoſe my harmleſs infant— 
Bid Polixenes ( fallly deem'd the father) 

To take his child O hell-born jealouſy !_ 
All but myſelf moſt innocent and now _ 
Upon this coaſt Pardon, Hermione | 
*T'was this that ſped thee to thy proper heav'r n; 


Waſte not your ſmall remaining ſtrength of body 8 


e 
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If from thy ſainted ſeat above the clouds, 

Thou ſee'ſt my weary pilgrimage thro? life, 
 Loath'd, hated life, cauſe unenjoy'd with thee — 
— down, and pity me. 


15 'CLroMINES. 

7 "Good Sir, be calm: 
What! s gone, and what's paſt help, ſhou'd be e paſt 11 
5 grief; 5 
5 You do repent theſe things too forely, | 


LeowTEs. 


1 can't repent theſe things, for they are heavier | 

Than all my woes can ſtir ; I muſt betake me... 

To nothing but deſpair a thouſand Knees 

Ien thouſand years together, naked, faſting, | 
Upon a barren mountain, and ftil winter, 

In ſtorms perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look this way upon me. 


Crown... 
What Gays be pray > The ſea has quite waſfrd 


away the poor gentleman's brains. Come, bring 
him along to our farm; and we'll give you both a " 
warm bed, and dry cloathing. 8 


Crkouixks. 


Friends, we accept your offerd cour teſy. 
Come, Sir —bear up be calm — compoſe your mind ; 
1 ill the tempeſt rages there, in vain 


The gods have lav'd ou from the deep. 


LEON T Es. 


PU take thy council, friend, Lend me thy arm 
— Hern mione |! | Leans on him. 


CLrommEs. 
Good ſhepherd, ſhew us to the cottage. 
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| OLD SHeP. 
This way, this way- 


Wn, 5 
And now the ſtorm's blown over, father, we'll 
ſend down Nicholas and his fellow to pick up the 


dead bodies, if any may be thrown aſhore, and oy 
| them. 


Oro SHEP. 


"Tis A | good deed, boy— — Help the gentlemen, - 1 
and n them alter _ _— [ Exeunt. = => 


eee 
8 CE N E mm. 
Another fart f the country. 
Enter Aurolievs, 0 Singing) 


SON '6. 


When a adi begin to peere 2 
With hey the doxy over the dale, 

Why then comes in the ſweet ot h year, : 
Fer the red blood reigns Oer the winter's pale. 5 

The white ſbeet bleaching on the hedge, 

_ With hey the ſweet birds, O how they * 

| Doth ſet my progging tooth on edge; 

For a er? 5 ale is @ aſh for a FAR: 


J once 1 prince Flrizel, and. in my time 
wore three- pile, but now am out of ſervice. 


SONG: 


„ — 
n 
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s O N G. 


But ſhall I 90 mourn for that my dear? 
The pale moon ſhines by might, 

And when I wander here and there, 
FT then do go moſt right, 


My traffic is ſheets; when the kite builds, look 
to lefſer linen. My father nam'd me Autolicus, 
being litter'd under Mercury; who, as I am, was 


likewiſe a ſnapper-up of unconſider'd trifles: with 
dice and drab I purchas'd this capariſon, and my 


revenue is the ſilly cheat for the life to come, 
—A Prize a a prize l 


I My out the thought 97 75 it. 


Enter Ct LOWN, 


GC LOWN. 


In me e ſee, every eleven weather tods every 
tod yields pound, and odd ſhilling; fifteen hun- 


dred ſhorn— -what comes the wool to? 
Avrolicus. : 


If the ſprindge hold, the cock's mine. I Ade. 


Crown. 0 


- 1 can't do- t ious counters —— Let me ſee, 
har: am I to buy for our ſheep- 7 feaſt? 


 — ——— Three pounds of ſugar, five pounds of 
— What will this ſiſter of mine 
do with rice? But my father hath made her miſtreſs 
of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it on. —She hath made me 
four and twenty noſegays for the ſhearers — I muſt 

have ſaffron to colour the warden pics—mace — dates 


currants, Tice - 


 —none—that's out of my note; nutmegs, ſeven ; 
a race or two of ginger, but that I may beg. ; four 
pound of pruncs, and as many raiſins o'th' * 


Ab o- 
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Avrolicus. ( grovelling on the ground. }- 
Oh! that ever 1 was born! 
| CLOWN. 


In the name of me- 
AuToLICus. 


0 lads me, help me: Pluck but off theſe rags, 

and then death, death 
CLows. 

Alack, poor ſoul, thou haſt need of more rags to. 

7 lay on thee, rather than to have theſe off. 

Au rolicus. 


"Oh e of en n ine; 
more than the ſtripes I have receiv d; which are 
2 ones, and millions I» 


_ Crown. 
"Ala, poor man! a million of I beating may come 
to a 3 matter. p 
- Av rolicus. 


Tam robb'd, Sir, and beaten; my money and ap- 

5 parel ta' en from me, and theſe deteſtable things put ; 
upon me. 

Hats: 

What, by a horſeman or a footman | ? 


Aurolicus. 
* footman, ſweet Sir „ a footman. 


Ws LOWN, 


Indeed he ſhould be a footman, by the garments 
he has left with thee. If this be a horſeman's coat, 
it hath ſeen very hot ſervice Lend me thy hand, I' A 

halp thee, Come, lend me thy hand. : 
Helps him up. 


Auro- 


= ſhoulder blade 1 is out. 
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| Avrotievs, 
Oh, good Sir tenderly— —Oh ! 
CLown. 
Alas, Poor foul 


| Avroricvs. L 
Coll good Sir; ſoftly, good Sir; 1 ber, or. my 


Crowx. 
How now, cart ſtand! 


AvToLicus. 


Softly, dear Sir good Sir, ſoftly; you ha? dene 


me a charitable office. 


| Crown. 


thee. EI 
Auron I ov 3 


No, good, ſweet Sir; no, I beſeech you, Sis 
have a kinſman not paſt three- quarters of a mile 
hence, unto whom I was going; I ſhall there have 
money, or any thing 1 want—Offer me no money, I = 


pray you, that Kills my heart. 


. 
What manner of fellow was he that robb'd you! > 


| AvToLicus, 


A fellow, Sir, that I have known to go about = 
with trol-my-dames : I knew him once a lervant of 
the prince; 1 cannot tell, good Sir, for which of 
his virtues it was; but he was certainly whipp'd out 


of the court. 
C LOWN. 


His vices, you wou'd ſay; there 1 is NO virtue whipp'd 
bene Out 


— —¾ 


[Dicks bis pocket 


Doſt lack any money! 2 95 have a little money for 


—— 


— ee — 1 
ä nn — 
or — 


——— —ů— 
- 


— r — Ae" 
. 


9 — — 2 
1 _— * - 


* 4 
. 
6 7 % _ 
K 4 * 
* 
* 7 | 
*c * 1 * 
— « 
ö — 
— > 
* — 
— — - " —— — EIT . 8 
- - . 8 — 3 — 3 — 2 a 
— 3 > — _ _ * 4 7 7 
= —_ 2 — - a c — 
— N - : > : . — — 0 OLI tO 
ww 0 CO HA IE) — . Ws Er 2 —— y x 
* 2 — 1 Go as 9 — 2 p * e 
4 — 2 f . G a 
þ IF 4 Y a D. 1 6 * — 0 "7 

: ” 9 2 er 2 ; iT 3 _ g F 

* 2 YE „ _ 

ww N = In - ; ; 5 - - 
2 _ ” 4h $3 2h - * — <a 8 * — * 4 - F 
ö * * = a — —_ > * 2 2 8 2 — W. — 
£ Y = y =. 


— — 


— — 


— 


S 
—— — 


16 FLORIZEL ohd PERDITA. 


out of the court; they cheriſh it to make it ſtay 
there, and yet it will do no more but abide. 


Aurolicus. 
Vices, I would ſay, Sir.—I know this man well, he 


hath been ſince an ape-bearer, then a proceſs-ſerver, 85 
a bailiff; then he compaſt a motion of the prodigal 
ſon, and married a tinker's wife within a mile where 
my land and living lies; and having flown over many 
| knaviſh profeſſions, he ſettled 2 in rogue; ſome = 


call him Autolicus. 


Crows. 


3 Out upon him, prig! for my life, prig; = 
: haunts Wakes, fairs, and bear- baitings. 


Avurolicus. 


Very true, Sir; he, Sir, he; that* s the 1 rogue 


chat put me into this apparel. 
Crows. 


Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia; if you 
had bur look d big, and ſpit at him, he'd Rave run. 


Avrolicus. 


l muſt wakes to you, Sir, I am no . an 


5 falſe of heart that way 3 and that he knew, 1 warrant 
| bim. 1 
Crows, 


How do you do now? 
AvuTOLICUus. 


Sweet Sir, much better than I was : I can and 
ad walk; I will &en take my leave of Jus. and 


pace ſoftly towards my kinſman's. 
CLOWN. 
| Shall 1 bring thee on thy way ? 


Ayr- 
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| AvToLtevs. 2 


No good- -fac'd Sir ; no good Sir; no, Free Sir. ; 


Crows. 
Then farewell—I muſt go buy ſpices for our 


deep Ys e . — 5 


Ae eb 


Proſper you, Greet Sir. Your purſe is not bot 
enough to purchaſe your ſpice. I'll be with you at 
your ſheep-ſhearing too—It I make not this cheat 
bring out another, and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let 
me be _unroP'd, and my nume put into the book of 


| virtue. 
* 0 N 13 


7⁴ on, jog on, the foot-path way, 
And merrily hent the fle—a— | 
4 merry heart goes all the day, 


2 our Jo tires in a ; Mile—a— ”— 1 Exit g 


edu e- 


FFF Ae Me. ha 


A projpet . a 2 0 cottage. 


Enter Froxtze. and PzRoITa: 


Flok izr. 


ESE your unuſual weeds, to RY part of you 


Do give a life; no ſhepherdeſs but Flora, 
rens it * front, 8 your * 
Ts 
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| Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen ont. 


Prxprra. 


Sir, my gracious Lord, 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes me: 
O pardon that I name em; your high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o' th land; you have obſcur d 
With a ſwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moſt goddeſs- like prank d up: but that our teaſts 
In every meſs have folly, and the feeders 

Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhou'd bluſh. 

| To ſee you ſo attired ; ſworn, I think, 

9 ſhew myſelf a glaſs, 


 Fronmze, a 


5 Ibbes the time, . ; 
w hen my good F aulcon made her fight acroſs 
TY Father's ground. 


PenvITa, 


Now Jove afford you cauſe 
Fo me the difference forges dread : your greatneſs 
Hath not been us'd to fear; ev'n now I tremble 
To think your father, by ſome accident, 
Shou' d paſs this way, as you did: O the fates! 
How wou'd he look, to ſee his work, fo noble, 
Vilely bound up What wou'd he fay! Or how 
| Shou'd I, in theſe my borrow'd 1 N 
The ſternneſs of his preſence £ 


 FLonIzzL, 
-.--.-Apprehend | - 
Nothing but jolity : the gods themſelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of Beaſts upon em upiter 
Became a bull, and denn d the green Neptune 


A 
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A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd god, 

Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 

As I ſeem how——theit transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte; ſince my deſires 

ERKRun not before mine honor, nor r my. luſts 

Burn hotter than my faith. 


Prata. 


Oh, but dear ' os 
' Your reſolution cannot hold, ben „ 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by th' power 0 'the king: 

One of theſe two muſt be neceſſities Bs 
Which then will ſpeak, that To muſt change this = 


- purpoſe, 
1 Orl my life. ; 8 
FO  FLon12EL. 
Thou deareſt Perdila; ai 


5 With theſe forced thoughts, I ba darken not 
The mirth o'th' feaſt; or I'll be thine my = ES 
Or not my father's; for I cannot be 5 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if N 

I be not thine. To this, I am moſt conſtant, _ 


Tho' deſtiny ſay, no. Be merry, gentleſt, 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 


That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming : 

Lift up your countenance ; as *twere the we 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 

; Wet two have ſworn ſhall come. 


PenDITA. 7 


© lady fortune, 
Stand thou auſpicious ! 1 
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Enter Ol SHEPHERD, CLown, Mors, Dorcas; 


with POLIXENES, CAMILLO, and ſervants, Po- 
LIXENES and CAMILLO, di uiid. 
F LORIZEL, 


- " Sou your gueſts approach Ks 
5 address yourſelf to entertain em fprightly,— 
And let 8 be red with mirth. 


Ol v SHEPHERD. 5 


= Fie, ae when my old wife livd, upon | 
; This day, ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook, 


Both dame and ſervant; welcom'd all, ſerv'd all; | 
Wou'd ſing her ſong, and dance her turn; now here, 85 


At upper end o'th* table; now 'th* middle ; 1 
On his ſhoulder, and his; her face o' fire, 
With labour; and the thing ſhe took to quench it, 
She wou'd to each one ſip: you are retir' d, 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
Ihe hoſteſs of the meeting; z pray you, kid 
Theſe unknown friends to*s welcome; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent yourſelf, 


That which you are, miſtreſs o'th* feaſt : come on, 


And bid us welcome to your ſheep- ſhearing, 
| As your ad flock ſhall proſper. e 


PrRprra. 


Sirs, 1 3 
It is my father's will, I ſhou'd take on me 
The hoſteſs-ſhip o "thy day; you're welcome, firs. 


Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas ; reverend firs, 


For you, there's roſemary, and rue; theſe keep 
Seeming and ſavour all the winter long: 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both, 

[To Polixenes and Camillo. 
And welcome to our ſhearing; 


- ml ns WO 
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 PoLyxenes. 


Shepherdefs, 


A fair one are you; well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 


s 
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PrRDIrA. 


85 Here are flowers for + [To others 
Hot lavender, mint, ſavoury, marjoram, 
The mary-gold, that goes to bed with the ſun, 
And with him riſes weeping : theſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer; and I think are given es = 
Io men of middle age. You're very welcome. . 1 


2 — ——ñ— —— — — 


— — 
E * 
Cy, — 


CaAMILLO. 


= I ſhou'd leave grazing were I of your flock, 
| And 79 live by gazing, 


Prnbrra. 


Out, ls! 

You'd be fo lean, that blaſts of January, 
| Wou'd blow you thro* and thro — now my faireſt 
friend, | 
I wou'd I had ſome flowers o. the * that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours, 
| That wear upon your virgin-branches, yet 
Tour maiden honours growing: daftadils, 
That come before the ſwallow dares ; and take 
+ The winds of March with beauty; vi' lets dim, 

But ſweeter than the lids of Zuno's eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, 
That die unmarried, e're they can behold 
Bright Phæbus in his ſtrength ; gold oxlips and 

The crown imperial ; lillies of all kinds 
The flower-de-lis being one; o'theſe, I lack 
To make you garlands of, and my ſweet Bing, 
[To Flr. 


| To ſtrow him or and 0? er. i es 


| Not like a coarſe—come, come, take your flowers; 


-- In Whitſun. paſtorals ; ſure this robe of mine 
Does clange my diſpoſition. 


Still betters what is done - when you 8 ſweet, 
I'd have you do it ever; when you ſing, 
I'd have you buy and ſell lo; ſo give alms; 
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 FLor1ZEL. 
What! 4 like a coarſe ? 


PenpiTa. 1517 to Fro. 
No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 


Methinks, I play, as I have ſeen them do 


Fr LORIZEL, 
What you do, 


Pray, ſo; and for the ordering your affairs, 


To ſing them too. When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A wave o'th' Sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that; move ſtill, ſtill ſo, 


And own no other function. Each your doing, 


So ſingular in each particular, 
Crowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 


That all your 5 are queens. 


Penprra. 
0 Doricles, 
Your praiſes are too large; but that your youth 


And the true blood, which peeps forth fairly thro? is : 


Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd; 


With wiſdom, I might fear, my e 
You woo'd me © the falſe way. 


F LORIZEL, 

4 think, you FIRE 3 

As little skill to fear, as I have . | 

To put you to'r, But come; our dance I pray; ; 


Your 
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Your hand my Perdita; ſo turtles Pair 
That never mean to part. 
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. PERDITA, 
Th ſwear for em. 


Orp Supe, 


Come, come, daughter, leave for- a while theſe - 
private dalliances, and love-whiſperings, clear up 


your pipes, and call, as cuſtom i 15, our neighbours to 
your ſhearing. KS 


PR rra. 
1 will obey you. e 


SONG. 


Come, come, my good Pepherds, our focks we n 
5 In your holy-day ſuits, with your 22 appear : 
he happieſt of folk, are the guiltleſs and Ver, 
And who a are . gui, fe happy as we ? 


: We 1 1⁰ 8 Jong, by luxury wake; 
Me practice no arts, with hypocriſy fraught : . 


| What we think in our hearts, you may read in our 
eyes; f 


| For Honey: no fa 2 we need no d Abu 


4 II. 
By 5 and caprice are the city 3 led, 
But we, as the children of nature are bred; 
By her hand alone, we are painted and deft, 


For the roſes will bloom, when there's peace in the 
breaſt. 


"PET TV. 


24 


Meeſe 4.— and- 
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That giant, ambition, we never can dread; 
Our roofs are too low, for ſo lofty a head; 
Content and feveet chearfulneſs open our door, 


: 7, 15 ſmile with the h — and n with the poor. ; 


When love bas Poſſe id as, that his We N 


Like the flocks that we feed, are the paſſions we feat, . 
So harmleſs and ſimple we ſport, and we play,, 


Aud leave to Ave folks to decerve and ws 


Pol ixzun 5. 


This is the * low- born laſs that ever 
Ran on the green- ſord; nothing ſhe does, or oo, 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf, 
Too noble for this place. 


Cavite. oy 
He tells her ſomething, 


That makes her blood look out ; good both, the is, 
The queen of curds and cream. 


| CLown. | 
Come on- our dance—ftrike up. 


Dorcas. 
' Mepla muſt be your miſtreſs, marry, buy ſome 


. Garlick to mend her kiſſing with. 


Mors a. 
N ow, in 1 good time, musk, will not mend thine. 


Dorcas. 


Thou art a falſe man; did'ſt not thou ſwear, 0 it 
was but yeſternight in the tallet, over the dove houſe) 


how that at your ſhearing, you wou'd this day ſhame 


Crown. 


FJC ²˙¹ w ˙⁰u , 8 
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L 5 
CLown. 3 = 

Hold ye, maidens, hold ye—not a word—we 

ſtand upon our manners here, —come ſtrike up. 


 Mopsa. 


Here's to do; marry I'll ſwear he promis'd me 
by the 
token, our curate, came by, and whereof all our 
folk were gone further a field; he advis'd us to get 
up, and go home quickly, for that the dew fell 
apace and the ground was dank, and unhealth- 
ſome; more nor that, you promis'd me gloves, and 
ribbands, and knacks at the ils: _ and more nor 


long enough afore that i in the hay-field 


. that 
Crowx. 
Not a word; not a word more, wenches. 
Dok c As. 9 


5 Marry, come e up! others haye had promiſes, as 
well as ſome — but I have heard old folks in the pa- 


rin ſay, that ſome folks have been proud and courtly, 


and falſe-hearted ever ſince ſome folk's father found 
a pot of money by che ſea-lide here But I fay no- 


* 
Crown. 
Come, come, frike up. 


4 dance of gun and Pepherdeſs. _ 


Pol IxkNES. : 

1 pr ay good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is this, 
Who dances with your daughter. 

OLD SR EP. 


They call * Neale, and he boaſts himſelf 
_ To have a worthy breeding ; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe It ; 


b PvE to 
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He looks like ſooth ; he ſays, he loves my daughter . 


I think fo too; for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he?*ll ſtand and read 


As twere my daughter's eyes; and to be plain, 


1 think there is not half a kiſs to h 


5 Wan loves the other beſt. 


Portr. 0 
| She dances ſeatly. 


Gs ; ey 5 


80 ths does any thing, tho* I report it 
That ſhou'd be ſilent: if young Doricles, 


Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall mY _ * 
Which he not dreams of. 


(Por1xENEs and OLD Snzen ERD talk apart.) 


Enter a Servant. 


Str VANT. 
0. Maſter, is you did but Lear che peil at n 


coor, you wou'd never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe: No; the bagpipe could not move you; he 
ſings ſeveral tunes faſter than you'll tell money; he 


utters them, as he had eaten ballads, and all mea” 's £ 
Lars | chal to his tunes. | | ; 


Cow. N. 
He 8 never come better; he ſhall come in; 


I ove a ballad but even too well; if it be doleful 


matter merrily ſet down; or a very pleaſant ching 
indeed, and Jung lamentably, 


SRkRVANT. 


Ile hath ſongs FIR man or woman of all ſizes ; no 
milliner can fit his cuſtomers with gloves; he has the 
prettieſt love-ſongs for maids, ſo without bawdry 
(which 18 ſtrange) with ſuch delicate burthens of 
Jump ber and thump ber ; and where ſome ſtretch- 
mouth'> | 


* p . 
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mouth'd raſcal wou'd, as it were mean miſchief, and 
break a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid | 
to anſwer— Whoop, do me no harm, good man puts 
him off, lights him, with — ä 40 me no — 
. man. 
Pol xxx. Es. 
This is a brave fellow. 


. OWN. 


: Believe me, thou talk*ſt of an admirable conceited 2 
: fellow ; has he * unbraided wares? : 


Servant. 


He hath ribbands of all colours i'th* r LL 
points, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can 
learnedly handle, though they came to him by the 

E ; inkles, caddiſſes, cambricks, lawns ; why, 


e ſings them over, as they were gods and goddeſſes; = 
you would think a ſmock a ſhe-angel, he ſo chants to 
55 the ere ene, and the work about che 21 87 on't. 


Co W] W. 


5 vibe, bring h him in, and let him approach ling 
” ing. 


8 5 „„ 4 
; | Forewarn him that he ule no ſcurrilous words in' 'Y 
4 ſongs. ö 
Crow. N ll 
You have of theſe pedlars, that have more „%% 
than you think, ſiſter. 


PxRDITA. ; = 
Ay good brother, or go about to think. „ 


Enter AuroLicus 2 inging. 3 | 1 


Lawn, as white as driven 4 
Cyrus, lack as &'er Was crow z 


Glover,  - 
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Gloves, as ſweet as damask roſes, 
Masks, for faces, and for noſes; 
Bugle bracelets, necklace amber, 
Perfume, for a lady's chamber 
Golden coifs, and ſtomachers, 
For my lads to give their dears: 
Pins, and poaking-ſticłs of ſteel, 
What maids lack from head to heal : 
Come buy of me, come; come ”", come buy, 
Buy lads, or elſe your laſſes cry. FE: 
| Come buy, &c. N 75 


28 


8 Com. . 
If I were not in love with Aa, t thou ſhou'd'ft 
take no money of me; but being enthralled as I am, 
it will allo be the bondage of certain ribbands and . 
gloves. 
| Mors. HE, 
1 1 promis d them againſt the feaſt, but they 8 
: come not too late now. 8 


| Doxe AS. 


b He hath promis'd your more than that, or chere = 
be liars. 1 


e 


Ile hatli and. you all he promis d you: may be; 
be hath paid you more, which will ſhame ä 
- give him again. . 


. Crown, 
Ts there no manners left among you maids? is 
there not milking time, when you are going to bed, 
or kill-hole, to whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, but you muſt 
be tittle-tattle before all our gueſts? 'tis well they 


are whiſpering, clamour your tongues, and not a 
word more. | 


Mops. | 
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29 
I have done: come, you r me a tawdry— J 
lace and a pair of ſweet gloves. 1 
Crown. 1 | 
Have I not told thee how 1 was cozen'd by the 5 
ü — and loſt all my money? > hp 18 
AvToL1cus. 8 14 
Aa indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroad ; . "= 
: therefore i it behoves men to be wary. ET 
Fear not, thou, man—thou ſhale loſe nothing 
5 here. N 
1 
1 hope ſo, Sir; z for I have about me many y parcels 
N of Forge: 1 
e Crown, 
What haſt here? 4 ballads ? * 
Pray now buy 3 I on a ballad i in print, IR 
Or alles for then we are ſure they are true. IN 
8 Avrol lcus. Y 
Here's s one, to a very doleful tune, how a Aire "kl 
wife was brought to bed with twenty money bags at 1 
a burthen, and how ſhe long' d to eat t adders heads, 5A 
. and toads carbonado d. 7 
1 0 
Mors. . = 
Is; it true, think 8 1 
T AuToLicus. 8 5 1 
Very true, and but a month old. „ 5 = 
Don cas. e _ 
| Bleſs me, from marrying an uſurer! ' +0 
| \% 
Au ro- L ; 
- | 
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AvToLicus, „ 
Here? 8 the midwife's name to it; and Gee or fix 


honeſt wives that were Preſent. Why ſhow'd I 
any” lies abroad? 


Mosa. 
ray, you now, buy 1 =” 


Crown. 
Come on; lay it by; let's firſt ſee more ballads; 


We 1 buy the other things anon, 


Avroricvs. ET 
Here 8 another ballad of a fiſh, ac appear'd : 


g upon the coaſt on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, 
forty thouſand fathom above water, and ſung this 
\ ballad, againſt the hard hearts of maids : it was 
. thought ſhe was a woman, and turn'd into a cold 
fiſh, for ſhe wou'd not exchange fleſh with one that 
lov'd her : the ballad 1 is very pitiful, and as true. 


Dorcas. | 
bs] it ne, too, think ut 
Avrolicus. 
Fi ive juſtices hands at it; and witneſſes more than 4 
wy pack will hold. 
32 | Crown. 
Lay it by too — Another. 
Avroiiees. 
This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Mors a. 


Let's have ſome merry ones. 


Av rolicus. : 
- Why, this is a paſſing merry one, ds goes to the 


tune of 1400 maids 00ing a man: there's ſcarce a maid 


weſtward but ſhe — It: 'tis in requeſt, 1 can tell 
you, 


Clown. 


FLORIZEL and PE — 


CLOWN. 


1 
+. 


| Nicholas, Dorcas, and Mopſa © can ſing that : we 
Come Nicholas, 


had the tune on't a month ago 
ſtrike up. 


SONG. 


Man. Get you hence, for 1 muſt 20, . 
Mere it fits not you to know, _ 


Dor. Whither ? Mop. O Whither ? Dor. Whi ther . 


Mop. It becomes thy oath full well, 
Thou to me thy ſecrets tell; 

Dor. Me too, let me go thither: _ 

Mop. Or thou go'ft to the grange, or mill, 

Dor. F to Af thou do ff ill, | 

Man. Neither, Dor. what neither ? Man, neither 

Dor. Thou has ſworn my love to be; 

Mop. Thou haſt fworn it more to me: 

. Both. 75 * whither goeſt ? ſay, whither 2 


Clown. © 


= We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves: 
| My father and the gentlemen are in ſad talk, 


And well not trouble them: come, bring away 


The pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy for you both : 


Pedlar, let 8 have the firſt choice. F ollow me, girls, 


Avrolicus. © ew 
And you mall f pay well for em, [Alde. 
8 0 N . 


| 22 you buy any tape, or lace for your cape. 2 

) dainty duck my dear-a 

Any 7 Ik and thread ? any toys for your head, 
Of the new'ſt, and fin'ſt, fin'ſt wear a- 

Come to the pedler; Money S 4 meater, L 

_ That doth utter all men's ware-a- 


[Ex Aut, 1 GS; Dor: Mop. 
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Enter Leontes and Cleomenes, from the farm-bouſe FRY 


Ceromines. 


Why will you not repoſe you, Sir ? theſe ſports, 
The idle merriments of hearts at eaſe, 
- But il will ſuit the colour of your mind, 


' LrowrTEs. 


Peace 1 enjoy them in a better ſort— : 
Cleomines, look on this pretty damſel; 

NB 8 [ Pointing to PenpITa. 
f Haply ſuch age, fuck] innocence and Dy, 

Had our dear daughter own'd, had not my hand— 

O had I not the courſe of nature ſtop'd 

On weak ſurmiſe I will not think that Way— 
And yet J muſt, always, and ever muſt. 


Crxomxzs. 
No more, my hege. 


: "Lviv, . 

"Nay, Iwill gaze upon her; each alt” dropt 
That tricles down my cheek, relieves my heart, 15 
hich elſe wou' d burſt with anguiſh. 9 


pPolixENES (f CAMILIO. . 


ls it not too far gone? tis time to part em; 
He 3 imple, and tells much—how now, fair * 
3 herd; _ FTo Flor. 
| Your heart is full of ſomething that does 8 
Tour mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, : 
And handed love as you do, I was wont —: 
Io load my ſhe with knacks : I would have ranſack'd 1 
I be pedler's filken treaſury, and have pour'd ie 
To her acceptance; you have let him go, 
And nothing marted with him, If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty, you were ſtraited 
For a reply, at leaſt, if you make care 
Of rr — her, 


FLor. 
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F. LORIZ EL. 

Old Sir, 1 know: 3 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are: 
The gifts ſhe looks from me, are packt and lockt 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, 
But not deliver'd. O hear me breathe my love 
Before this ancient Sir; who, it ſhould ſeem, _ 
 Hath ſome time lov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, 
As oft as dove's down, and as white as it, 
Or Atbiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow, | 
That $ bolted * the northern blaſt twice 0 er. 


PorixkxES. 


What follows this * 


LON TES. 


"How l the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand v was s fair vere?” : 


| PoLtxents. 


You! ve e put Anett 
5 Come to your proteſtation: let me e hear 
0 What 8 Profeſs. 22 

c  FLonIZEL. 5 
Do; 3 and be witnef to't. 


Pol IxENES. 
And this my neighbour too. 


FLORIZEL. 
And he, and more 2 

: 1 han he, and men; the earth, and 0 ns, and all; 
That were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch, 
Thereof moſt worthy ; were I the faireſt youth 
That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowledge, 


More than was ever man's, I would not prize em 


Without her love; for her employ them all; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her ſervice, 
Or to their own perdition. 


D_. RR 
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PoLIxENEsS. 
F NE offer'd. . 

LEON TES. 

1 1 his ſhews a ſound affection. 
723 8 e "oo SHEP. | 


—_ wy daughter 5 0 
=_ Say you the like to him? 
s Prxprra. 

I cannot werk EN gon 
So well; nothing ſo well; no, nor mean better. 
By the pattern of my own N I cut out 
The * of his. = 
= Snzy, 


Take hands—a bargain; 
And friends, unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to be 
1 give my daughter to him, and will make 
| Her * equal his. 


1 Frontzrt. 
: 0, that muſt be 
Pth'virtue of your daughter; z one ie being dead, 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of yet; 
Enough then, for your wonder : but c come on; 
Contract us fore theſe witneſſes. 
2 SHep. 
Comme, your hand; 
And, daughter, yours. 
PolixkNx ES. 
; "Sol fwain; a-while ; 3 beſeech you, | 
Have you a father! ? 5 
_ 7777 
1 have; but what of him? 


PoLIXENES. 
Knows he of chis ? 


Fro- 


' FLORIZEL and PERDTT A. 35 


F ioRIZz EI. 
He neither does, nor ſhall. 


PorLixenes. 
Mcthinks a father | 
1s, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 


That beſt becomes the table: pray you, once more; Y 


Is not your father grown incapable | 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid | 


With age, and alt'ring rheums ? can he | peak! 2 hear 9 


Know man from man? diſpute his own eſtate ? 
Lies he not bed-rid, and again, does nothing 
But what he did, being childiſh! _ 


FxoRIZ ET. 
No, good . 


: He has his health, and ampler ſtrength indeed, 
Than moſt have of his age ? 


Lroxrzs. 
By my white beard, 
= You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 

Something unfilial: reaſon my ſon 
Shou'd chuſe himſelf a wife; but as good reaſon, 


The father (all whoſe joy is nothing —_ 
But fair poſterity) ſhou'd hold tome council 


| In Rach a bulineſs. 25 
Fronnxr. 
1 Yidd all this: 
But for ſome other reaſons, my orave Sus, ny 
Which *tis not fit you know; I not acquaint 
+ md father of this buſineſs. e 


Porixkxks. 
Let him Know- 1 3 
„„ i 
He ſhall ok: 
ca D 2 POLIXENES. 
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| PoLIXENES. 
2 Prithee, let him. 1 at | 
LEONTES. 
© let him. 
> Fu, LORIZEL. 
"06" he muſt not. 


Ol D Sans: | 


| Let him, my ſon, he ſhall not heed to grieve 
Ar TY of thy — 


Flo izzi. 


Come, come, he muſt not: 
2 Mark « our contract. 


| PoLIxENES. (Diſcovering iel ) 
Mark your divorce, young Sir; 
5 Whom ſon J dare not call; thou art too has - 


Io be acknowledg'd. Thou, a ſcepter” 8 heir, : 
: That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook ! 1 5 


LEoNTEs. (Amaz?d, 2 


. How!  Polixenes | what myſt'ry is this! 
1 want the power to throw me at his feet, 

Nor can 1 bear his eyes — 
5  [Zeans on Cleomines, and they go par, | 


PorixkxEs. 


WET thou, old traitor, 4 4 To the 00 Shep. ” 
5 [ m ſorry, that by hanging thee, I can but 

Shorten thy life one week: and thou, freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt know | 
The "We fool thou cop'ſt with— 


Oro Suze. 


| O my heart! 


Por IXENES. 
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| As. 


o have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars, and made 
| More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy, 
If I may ever know thou doſt but ſigh, 

That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack, as never 
I mean thou ſhalt, we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion ; E 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin; 
Far than deucation off: mark thou, my words; 
Follow us to the court thou churl ; for this time, 
Tho? full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it; and you enchantment, 
Worthy enough a herdſman ; yea, him too, 
That makes himſelf, but for our honor therein, 
 Unworthy thee ; if ever henceforth, thou 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death as mori ror hee, 
As thou art tender to it. (Exit. Por, and Ca: M. 


PRIX. 


By n here undone! 

I was not much afraid; for once or ens. - 

I was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, 

The ſelf-ſame ſun, that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on all alice —wipt pede you, Sir, be gone "0 

1 [To FLoR, 
I told you ED wou'd hap” —this dream of mine, 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes, and Weep. 


LON TES. (Coming forward. 5 


How now, old father? 
| Good ſhepherd, ſpeak. 


OLD SHEP, 
I cannot ſpeak, nor think, 5 4 


* * 1 
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To mingle faith Sch him- 
If I might die this hour, 1 have Iiv'd 2 7 
: 1 o die when I deſire. 1 i [Exit 


1 will no longer veil me in this cloud, 3 
But plead unmask* d, this good old halt = cauſe 
Before my own; ev'n at Bohemia's knees. 
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Nor dare to know, that which 1 know—O Sir, 


[To FLoR. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; j Jes. 


Jo die upon the bed my father dy'd, 


To lie cloſe by his honeſt bones; but now 


Some hangman muſt put on my ſhroud, and lay me 
Where no prieſt ſhovels in * curſed wretch! 


[To Per. 5 


T hou knew'ſt this was the prince, and wou'dſt ad- 


venture 


Undone! undone! 1 


PrRbira. | 
0 ny Poor father! _ 


'LzonTEs. (To CLtomines. . 
The honeſt wretch, he helpt us at our need- 


Froxizzr. (To ee 8 
Why look you ſo upon me? 


1 am but ſorry, not afraid; delay d, 
But nothing alter'd ; what I was, I am, 


And ever r ſhall be thine, my Perdita 1 


PrRDITA. 


Alas, alas! my lord; thoſe hopes are fled * 
How often have I told you *twou'd be _ 
How often ſaid, my dignity wou'd laſt. 

Bur "Ol * were known | 5 


FI LoRIZ EL. 
It cannot fail, but by 


The violation of my faith ; and then 
Loet nature cruſh the ſides o'th' earth together, 


And 


FP FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 3 
And mar the ſeeds within lift up thy looks . 


From my ſucceſſion, wipe me, father; 1 
Am heir to my affection. | 


| Lroxrrs. 
Be advis d— | 
- "Prana 95 85 4 4 
5 1 am, and by my fancy ; if my reaſon | | 4 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon; 5 . ; 


If not, my ſenſes, better pleas'd with madneſs, 
Do bid it welcome. : 


| Leonres: | 
This i is  deſp'r rate, „ 


FroklzEL. 5 


So call i it; 1 it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs muſt think it honeſty ; my heart 
Is anchor'd here, as rooted as 'the rocks, 
Who ſtand the raging of the roaring deep, 
Immoveable, and fix'd let! it come 8 
Pl brave the tempeſt! 55 


Prxpir A. 5 „„ 
Be patient,  Dericles, „%%% ks, „%% a if 
5 LzonTEs. 7 as! f 1 


; Paſſion tranſports you, prince; be calm a while, 
Nor ſcorn my years and counſel, but attend ;— 
My lowly ſeeming, and this outward garment, 

But ill denote my quality and office— _ 

Truſt to my words, tho myſt'ry obſcures em 

I know the king your father, and if time, ED £ 

And many accidents (ceaſe fooliſh tears) — — - 
Have not effac'd my image from his breaſt, . 1 

Perhaps he'll liſten to me I am ſorry, 1 - 

| Moſt forry, you have broken from his liking, ni AN 
| 


Where you were ty'd in duty; and as ſorry 
Your choice is not ſo rich in worth as beauty, 
7 F That 
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That you might well enjoy her Prince, you know 
Proſperity's the very bond of love, 7 
Whoſe freſh complexion, and whoſe heart rogerher, 
Affliction alters. 


Prxprra. 


5 One of theſe is true; 
I think affliction may ſubdue the cheek, 
But not take! in the mind. 


5 Lroxrks. 
"Yau, ſay you . 
Thee mall _ at your father 8 houſe, theſe fev'n years, bo 

| Be born another ſuch. 
Fu LORIZEL, 
0 reverend Sir! _ 
As you wou'd wiſh a child of your own youth | 
To meet his happineſs in love, ſpeak for me; 
| Remember, ſince you ow'd no more to time 


Than I do now; and with thought of like e affections, i 
1 15 forth my advocate. 11 


Low ES. 
'You touch! me e deep, 


5 Deep, to the quick, ſweet prince; 41 "IN 


I loſt a daughter, that *rwixt heav'n and earth 
Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as 
' Yon lovely maiden does—of that no more ; 
I'll to the king your father—this our * 
Your honor not o erthrown by your deſires, 
” Ta am friend to them and you. 
, Lon. and cx xoN. 


Front. ; 


Dear, look up; Rte 
Tho' fortune, vilible an enemy, . 
Shou'd chace us with my father; power, no jot 

Hath ſhe to change our loves. DO, 


PeapiTa. 
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Pr R DITA. : 
Alas, my lord, . 
Bethink yourſelf, as I do me. Heav'n knows, 
All faults I make, when I do come to know * em, 
I do repent— Alas I've ſhewn too much 
A maiden's ſimpleneſs; I have betray d, 
Unwittingly divorc'd a noble prince 
From a dear father's love; have caus'd him fell 
His preſent honor, and his hop'd reverſion, 
Por a poor ſheep-hook, and its lowly miſtreſs, | 
Of leſſer price than that—beſeech you, Sir, 
| Of your own ſtate take care, drown the remembrance 
Of me, my father's cott, and theſe poor beauties 
| Wrong'd 0 your praiſe too often. 


Fronz I. | 


My „ 3 
How reell do'ſt thou plead 3 thyſelf ? 2 


Let us retire, my love again I ſwear, 


Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 


Be there out-glean'd ; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſeas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath, 
: To thee, my fair betroth' d—with thee Pl fly 


From ſtormy regions and a low'ring sky; 


Where no baſe views our purer minds ſhall move; ; 
And all our wealth be 1 innocence and love. 


End of the Sr ACT, | 
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ACT rm 
a” Another part of the country.” 


Enter Aurolicus, in rich cloaths. 


Avrolicus. 
OW fortune drops into the mouth of the e dil 


gent man ?—ſee, if I be not transform'd courtier 


again — four ſilken gameſters, who attended the king, 
and were revelling by themſelves, at ſome diſtance 
trom the ſhepherds, have drank fo plentifully, that 


their weak brains are turn'd topſy-turvy — I found 
one of 'em, an old court comrade of mine, retir'd from 
the reſt, ſobering himſelf with ſleep under the ſnade 
of a hawthorn ; I made uſe of our antient familiarity y 

to exchange garments with him; the pedlar's cloaths 
are on his back, and the pack by his ſide, as empty 

„ pockets, for I have fold all my trumpery ; 

| Not a counterfeit ſtone, nor a ribband, glaſs, poman- 

der, browch, table-book, ballad, knife, tape, 


glove, ſhoe-tie, bracelet, horn ; they throng'd who 


ſhou'd buy firſt, as if my trinkets had been hal- 
low'd, and brought a benediction to the buyer; by 
: which means, I ſaw whoſe purſe was beſt in picture; 5 


and what I ſaw to my good uſe I remember d - my 


good Clown (who wants but ſomething to be a rea- 


ſonable man) grew ſo in love with the wenches ſong, 


that he wou'd not ſtir his pettitoes 'till he had tune 
and words, which ſo drew the reſt of the herd to 

me, that all their other ſenſes ſtuck in ears: no hear- _ 

ing, no feeling, but my Sir's ſong, and admiring the 


nothing of it. I pick*d and cut moſt of their feſtival 
purſes: and had not the old man come in with a 


whoo- bub againſt his daughter and the king's fon, 


> aid --: 


: Go to, then—— 


what a fool honeſty is! and truſt, his ſworn brother, a 


very ſimple gentleman ! I ſee this is the time the un- 
juſt man doth thrive ; the gods do this year connive 
at us, and we may do any thing extempore — aſide, 
aſide, here is more matter for a hot brain. Ev'ry 
Jane's end, ev*ry ſhop, church, — hanging, 
yields a careful man work. 


| Enter Clown and OL Suzy. 


Crown. £ | i 
| See, fs. what a man you are now there is no 


* way, but to tell the king ſhe is a changeling, : 
: and 1 none of your fleſh and blood, 


Orv Surr. 
Nay, but hear me. 
| Crown. 
Nay, but hear me. 1 
Ou Sn, 


Crown. 


Let hn know the truth of the matter; ; how you 
found her by the ſea-ſide ſome eighteen years agone ; 
that there was this bundle with her, with the things 
and trinkets contained therein; but there was ſome 
money too, which being ſpent in nurſing her, you 
| need ſay nothing about it, together with all the cir- 
| cumſtances of the whole affair; do it, 1 


Orp Rae 
And what then; think*ſt thou! 5 
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and ſcar'd my choughs from the chaff, J had not 
left a purſe alive in the whole army; — ha, ha, ha, 


\ 3 b LI 
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Clown. 


Why then, the being none of your fleſh and 
blood, your fleſh and blood has not offended the 


king, and fo your fleſh and blood is not to be pu- 


niſh'd by him: ſhew thoſe things — I ſay, you 


found about her, thoſe ſecret things : this being done, 


let the law go whiſtle— I warrant you, 


Or» SHEP. 


1 will tell the king all, every word ; yea, and his 


| ſon” s pranks too; who, I may fay, is no honeſt 


man, neither to his father nor to me, to go about to 


0 FIRKE me the king 8 brother. in- law. 


Crow. 


£ | Indeed, brocher alt har was 2 fartheſt al you 
ü cou'd have been to him; and then your blood had 


5 been the dearer, by 1 know not how much an Ounce, 
Av rolieus. (4 ide.) 

very vilely, puppies. 
15 Orp SHEP. 


Well, let us to the king; there is that 3 in this 


5 fardel, will make him ſcratch his beard. 


Crowx. 


Pray heartily he be at the palace. 


| Avrolicus. (Coming forward. 'y 
How now, ruſtics, whither are you bound 5 
Orp Sure. 
To Ty palace, an' it like your worlhip 


AvroLicus. 
Your affairs there? what ? with whom? has con- 
dition of that fardel, the Place of your dwelling, 
1 a | | your 
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your names, your age, of what having, breeding, | 
and any thing that is fitting to be known, diſcover. 

CLowNn. 
We are but plain fellows, Sir. 
e Aurolicus. 


A lye—you are rough and hairy ; let me have no 
hing, it becomes none but tradeſmen. 15 


R oro ITY 
tn Are you a courtier, an' like you, Sir? 7 
" AvToLICUS. b 
| Whether i it ke me or no, I am a courtiet—ſee*ſt 9 | 
chou riot the air of the court in theſe enfoldings ? 
; hath not my gait in it the meaſure of the court? 


receives not thy noſe court-odour from me? re- 
3 flect not I on thy baſeneſs, court -· contempt? think'ſt 
thou for that I inſinuate, or toze from thee thy bu- 
ſineſs, J am therefore no courtier? I am a courtier 
cap-à- pee; and one that will either puſh on, or puſſi 
back thy buſineſs there 3 whereupon, I command 
thee to open thy affair, ar ers 


Oro She. 
My buſine, Sir, 1s to the king. 


Avrolfeus. 4 

| What advocate haſt thou to him ? 5 9 

Orp Supp. 5 4 

1 know not, and't like you. —Advocate! „ 5 \ 

(Aide to Crows, Tn: 

Fan TD FH 1 Lt 

Aar bente 8 the court word for a pheaſant ; ſay 0 
wy you have none, TY | Abart. P 
85 Oils Suer . 


Ur | | 8 1 — 


= on 5 teeth. 
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Orb SHEP, | 
None, Sz 1 live no pheaſant, cock nor hen. 


AvuToLi1cus, 
How bleſt are we, that are not fimple n men 1 
| Yet nature might have made me as . 8 
4 Ae 1 will not diſdain. © [46 a | 
ad is | CLown, to Suzy, 
15 his cannot be but a great courtier. 
Orb SHep. 70 CLO wN. 
His garments are rich, but he Wears 'em not hand- 15 
ſomely. go 
"Gave, 


"Hs: ſeems to be more noble in being fantaſtical; 15 
1 great man, TI warrant, 1 know 5 * picking : 


e een eee 

'T he fardel dee what's in the fardel | S 
| Wherefore that box * 2 SW 
e "XS Sap. 4 


Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this fardel id TION 
| which none muſt know but the king; and which he 


mall know within this hour, if I may come to the 


3 * of him. 
.  AvToLIcus. 
Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 
„ Orp Snkr. | 
Why, Sir? 
Avrolicus. 


The king i is not at the palace, he's gone aboard a 
new ſhip to purge melancholy, and air himſelf; for 
if thou be'ſt capable of things thou muſt 
know the king is full of grief. . 


* - 
$5. 33 


„ 
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Orp Subr. 1 
So, tis faid, Sir, about his ſon that moved have 


marry d a ſhepherds daughter. 


Avroricus. 1 FO 
If that ſhepherd be not in hand faſt, let him fly; 


15 the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel, 
will break the heart of man, the back of oper, a 


Orp Suxr. 
Think you &, Sir * 


Avurolicus. 


Not he, bs ſhall ſuffer wo wit can wake ER 
heavy, and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are ger- 
main to him, tho' remov'd fifty times, ſhall all come 
under the hangman ; which, tho? it be great pity, 
yet it is neceſſary z an old ſheep- -whiſtling rogue, a 
ram: tender, to offer to have his daughter come into 
grace! —Some ſay he ſhall be ſton'd; but that 
 $ death is too ſoft for him, ſay I: draw our throne . 
into a ſheep- cot! all deaths a are too few, the Harpeſt 
+: too 88 1 


CrowN. 1 
* the old man e'er a fon, Sir, 0 do vou hear, 


: an : like you, SIT * 


Avrolicus. . 
He has a 7 who ſhall be flay'd thine. cl 


EI lcd over with honey, ſet on the head of a waſp's 
neſt; then ſtand 'till he be three quarters and a dram 


dead then recover'd again with aqua- vita, or ſome 


dodther hot infuſion; then (raw as he is, and in the 
hotteſt day prognoſtication proclaims) ſhall he be ſet 


againſt a brick wall, the ſun looking with a ſouth- 


ward eye 5 him, where he is to behold him with 


flies, 


* 4 ” . 
te - . 1 * 
EB b + —_—.” — —— an. ** 
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flies, blown to death ; but what talk we of theſe 
traitorly raſcals, whoſe miſeries are to be ſmil'd at, their 


offences being ſo capital? tell me, (for you ſeem to 
be honeſt, plain men) what you have to the king; 


being ſomething gently conſider'd, Ill bring you 
where he is, tender your perſons to his preſence, 
whiſper him in your behalf, and if it be in man, be- 
ſides the king, to effect your fuits, here is a * 
: _ do 1 it. 


Crown, 
He ſeems to be of great authority, cloſe with." 


give him gold; tho! authority be a ſtubborn nay 5 


yet he is often led by the noſe with gold; ſhew the 


inſide of your purſe to the outſide of his hand, and | 
0 more e ado 3 remember ſton'd and flay'd alive. | 


mb to Old __ 


| Ou ty; LON 
And't pleaſe you, Sir, to undertake the buſineſs 


for us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it as much 
more, and leave this young man in pawn "ill I bring = 
it you. 


Avrol icus. 5 
Afer I have done what I promis'd— 
TRE. Crown, 
_ Ay, Sir. coo” 
| Av TOLICUS, 


Well, give me the moiety — are ou a | party in 


: this buſinels ? 


| Crows. : 
In ſome * as; but tho my caſe be a pia : 


one, 1 hope I ſhall not be flay d out of it. 


Aurolicus. | <4 
as that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon; avg 


4 him, he'll be made an example, 136 


Rs 
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CLown (To SHEP, * 


Comfort! good comfort! we muſt to the king, 
and ſhew our ſtrange ſights ; he muſt know *tis none 
of your daughter, nor my ſiſter ; we are gone elſe— 
Sir, I will give you as much as this old man does, 
when the buſineſs is perform'd, and remain, as he 

- ſays, TOI pawn till! it be brought you. Dy 9 * 
Il. Mg. | | 285 43 
0 Avurollicus. 1 
1 will ruſt you ; walk before toward the Fa fide 1 5 
g A on the right hand, 1 wil but look 1 the TO 
ant follow youre”: == 


5 Crowx. 

| . We: are blelt in this man, as 1 may ſay, ev n ” "i ö 
TS 'Oup Suze, £ e 

Let's before 3 as he bids us ; he was as provided to do 

* us — 8 [Exeunt OR and Clown. 

4 SF  Avrozievs. 


If had a mind to be honeſt, ] ſee fortune wou 'd 
not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my mouth—— 
I am courted now, with 4 double occaſion : al, 
and a means to do the king good; which, who 
knows how that may turn to my advancment! I will 
bring theſe two moles, theſe blind ones before him; 
if that the complaint they have to the king concerns 
n him nothing, let him call me rogue for being ſo far 
officious; I am proof againſt that title, and what 
| ſhame elle belongs to it : to him will I Prove them; 


u! there may be matter _ I 9 
s | FVV - 7 ue 
v. | 
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s CEN E, Paviina's Houſe. 
Euter PAULINA and a GENTLEMAN. 
ITY PaurixA. | 
Beſcech you, Sir, now that my lat burſt of; joy 


is over, and my ebbing ſpirits no longer bear down 
my attention, give my ear again the circumſtances of 
this ſtrange ſtory: Leontes arriv'd! eſcap'd from the 
fury of the ſea! veil'd in the ' ſemblance of a poor 
ſhepherd! and has now thrown himſelf into the arms ; 
of Polixenes tis a chain of wonders ! W 


Grxr. 

Yet the tale is not more wonderful than t true ; 1 | 
was TO at the! interview. 

P aurIx A. 97 55 

Speak, Sir, ſpeak ; tell me all. 

Gxxr. . 

. as our king return'd to the palace, her re- 


tir'd with the good Camillo, to lament the unhappy 
and ill-plac'd affection of his ſon : yet, as gleams of 
ſunſhine oft break in upon a ſtorm, ſo, thro? all 
his indignation, there burſt out by intervals paternal 
love and forrow; *twas brought him that a perſon of 
no great ſeeming intreated admittance; a refuſal was 
return d to this bold requeſt; but the ſtranger, un- 
aw'd by this diſcouragement, advanc'd to the king's 


preſence: his boldneſs had met with an equal puniſn- 


ment, had he not on the ſudden aſſum'd a majeſty 
of mien and feature, that threw a kind of radiance 


over his peaſant garb, and fixt all who faw- him with 


ſilent wonder and admiration. 


35 PAULINA, 
Well, but Polixenes! 
. | GENT. | 
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GN. . 
He ſtept forth to the ſtranger ; but 'ere he cou'd 
enquire the reaſons of his preſumption—behold, ſaid 
Leontes burſting into grief, behold the unhappy 
king, that much hath wrong d you—behold Læntes] 
On this the king ſtarted from bim true, I have 
wrong'd you, cry'd Leontes; but if penitence can 
attone e for guilt, behold theſe eyes, wept dry with ho- 


neſt ſorrow this breaſt, rent with honeſt anguiſh ; a 


if you can fuſpect that my heart yet harbours thoſe 
Paſſions which once infeſted it, here, I offer it to 


5 you word lay it open to the day 4 


PAuLNA. | 
O, the force, the charm of returning virtue! 


GenT. 
Its charm was felt, indeed, by the generous king ; 


1 at once forgetting that fatal enmity that had ſo 
long divided them, he embrac'd the penitent Leontes, 


Vith the unfeign'd warmth of one who had found a 


long loſt friend, return'd beyond hope from baniſn- 
ment or death; while Leontes, overwhelm'd with 
5 ſuch unlook' d- for goodneſs, fell on his neck, and 


wept: thus they ſtood embracing and embrac'd, W 
dumb and noble forrow ! their old friendſhip being By 
thus renew'd, Leontes began his interceſſion for prince 
Florizel; but Polixenes— break we off —here comes 


the good Camillo; ſpeak, thou bear 'ſt 20 17 in 5 


| thy looks, 


Emer Cult 
N othing but bonfires— -the oracle is fag1I'g 1 


O, Paulina, the beatings by my heart, will ſcarce 
Permit my tongue to tell thee what it bears. 


Ferm 


1 know i it all, my friend; the king of Sicily is ar- 
riv'd. | e e 


KS: :  CamiLLo, 


A "oy 
— i 
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FFW 
Not only the king of Sicily is arriv'd, but his 


daughter ; his long-loſt daughter, is found. 


Paviina 
Gracious gods ſupport me! his Gade found * 


can it be? how was ſhe fav'd * 2 and where has ſhe | 


been conceal'd? Sos 
CaniLLo, 


That ſhepherdeſs, our prince has fo long and ſo 


ſecretly affected, proves Sicilia's heireſs: the old 


ſhepherd, her ſuppos'd father, deliver'd the manner 
how he found her upon the coaſt, produc'd a fardel, 
in which a are unconteſted proofs of every circumſtance. 


Paurixa. 
Can this be true? ? | 


CaulIIo. | 
| Moſt true, if ever the truth were promnnt by e cir- 


 cumſtance ; that which you hear, you'll ſwear you 

ſee, there is ſuch unity in the proofs. The mantle 
of queen Hermione, her jewel about the neck of it, 
the letters (pardon me, the mention of them) of 
your lord Antigonus, found with it, which I know 
to be his characters; the majeſty of the creature in 
reſemblance of the mother; the affection of noble- 
neſs, which nature ſnews above her breeding, and 


many other evidences, proclaim her with all certainty : 
to be the king 8 daughter. _ 


 Paviina. 


Praiſed be the gods! wou'd I had beheld hs 5 


haviour of the two kings at the even of this 
ſtory. 


| CamiLLo. 


"i 3 for you have loſt a ſight, IVY 
was to be ſeen—cannot be ſpoken of. There might 
you have beheld one joy crown another, ſo, and in 

ſuch a manner, that it ſeem'd lorrow wept to take 
leave 
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leave of em, for their joy waded in tears: there was 
caſting up of eyes, holding up of hands, with coun- 
tenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they were to be 
known by garment, not by favour. Sicily, being 


ready to leap out of himſelf for joy of his found 


daughter, lifted the princeſs from the earth, and ſo 
| lock'd her in embracing, as if he wou'd pin her to 
his heart, that ſhe might no more be in danger of 
| loſing; then, as if that joy had now become a loſs, 
c.ries — Oh, thy mother! thy mother | now he thanks 
the Ola Shepherd, who ſtands by like a weather-bea- 
ten 9 of many kings reigns; then asks Bobe- 
mia forgiveneſs ; then embraces his ſon-in-law ; then 
again worries his daughter with clipping her. I h6- 7 


ver heard of ſuch another encounter, which lames re- 


port to follow 1 it, and undoes IIS | to draw! it. 
PavlIixA. 


The dignity of this act was worth the audience of FE 


kings and princes, for by ſuch was it acted, 


|  CamitLo. L 
Ons of the prettieſt touches of all, and 4 which 5 


angled for my eyes, was, at the relation of the 


queen's death, with the manner how ſhe came by 


15 it (bravely confeſs d and lamented by the king); how | 


— te fain ſay, bleed tears 


attentiveneſs wounded his daughter, till from one 


ſign of dolor to another, ſhe "did with an, Alas! 


am ſure my heart 

| wept blood. Who was moſt marble, there chang'd 
colour; ſome ſwooned, all forrow'd ; if the world 

: cou'd have ſeen t, the woe had been univerſal, 


Paviina. 
Are they return'd to court? 


CAMILLO. 


Not yet. They were proceeding with due cere- 
mony, amid the clamorous joy of the multitude, 
E 3 e when 
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when I took advantage of their delay, to recount to 
you this rhapſody of wonders. [Tumpels. 


PAULINA. 


Camilo, haſte thee; this royal aſſembly is entring 


nov the city. Haſte thee, with Paulina's greeting to 
the double majeſty, and our new found princeſs ; give 
them to know I have in my keeping a ſtatue of Her- 
mione, perform'd by the moſt rare malter of {zaly; who, 
had he himſelf eternity, and cou'd put breath into this 
work, wou'd beguile nature of her cuſtom, ſo perfectly 
he is her ape, He, ſo near to Hermione, has done Her- 


mione, that they will ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope of 


anſwer. Invite them to the ſight of it, put thy meſ- 
ſage into what circumſtance of compliment the time _ 
and ſudden occaſion may admit, and return with 

| beſt ſpeed to Prepare for their — entertain- 
5 ment. 3 - 


Canto. 
F obey you. madam. Ho | [Exeunt oral 


8 2 E N E, the court. | 


5 Euer Avrolieus. 


Avrolicus. 
Now, bad I not the daſh of my former life in me, 


wou d preferment fall upon my head. I brought 
the old man and his ſon to the king's, and told 
them, I heard them talk of a fardel, and I know 
not what — but *tis all one to me; for had I been 


the finder- out of this ſecret, it wou'd not have reliſh*d 


among my other diſcredits—here come thoſe I have 


done good to againſt my will, and already appear- ; 
ing in the bloſſoms of their fortune. 
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Enter Orv SHEP, and Crowx, fantaſtical ly dreſs'd. 


Ord Supr. 


Come, boy; I am paſt more children; but thy 
ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 


CLOWN. (To AuTorLicvs.) 


You are well met, Sir; you denied ta 1 was a 

gentleman born; ſee theſe cloaths ! ſay you ſee them 

not, and think me ſtill no gentleman born give me 

the lie, do—and try n 1 am now no gentle- 

; man born. ; 
05 . | AvToLteus. 

1 know you are now, Sir, a gentleman born, 0 
Crown. 


. Ay, and have been fo, for any time this half hour. 
ts FT 


And ſo have I, boy. 


Crowx. 


So you have; but I was a gentleman hae kiare 
my father; for the king's ſon took me by the hand 
and call'd me brother; and then the two kings call'd 
my father, brother; and then, the prince, my bro- 
ther, and the princeſs, my ſiſter, (that is, that was 


my ſiſter) call'd my father, father; and fo we all 


CVS that ever we ſhed. 


wept; and there was the firſt e like tears 


Orp SHEP. 7 
We may live, fon, to ſhed. many more. 


Crowx. 


= Ay, or elſe * twere hard Tacks being in fo prepoſ: 
terous eſtate as WE are. 


 Avrot.evs. 


I humbly. bleach you, Sir, to pardon. al me 
faults I have committed to your worſhip 3 and to 
give me your good report to the prince my maſter. 


* 3 Orp 


are e. 
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Orp Sree, 8 
Prithee, ſon, do; for we muſt be gentle, now we. 


CL OWN. 
Thou wilt amend thy life ?. 


_ Avrorievs. 
ay, an' i it like your good worſhip. 


” | Crown. 
No, it does not like my worſhip now; but it is 
112 it may like my worſhip when it is amended ; 
| therefore have heed that thou do'ſt amend it | JE 
Avrolicus. 


1 vil, at like you. 


Crow x N. 


- Gre. me ie thy 3 haſt nothing in't ? am not Ia 
gentleman ? I muſt be gently conſider” d am not 1 


' 2 courtier ? ſeeſt thou not the air of the court in theſe 
—_— 4 hath not my gait in it t the meaſure of the 8 


_ court: 4 


1 3 1 

Here i is « what: ry I have, Sir —ſo, I have 

* brib'd him with his own money. 8 Aa de. 
. 

And when am I to have the other moiety ? ? and 


the young man in n pawn till you bring 1 it me? 


AvToLicus, 
After you have done the buſineſs Sir, 


| Clown. 


Well, I will ſwear to the prince, thou art! as s honeſt 
E tal fellow as any in Bobemia. 3 


„ SHep. 
You may ſay it, but not ſwear it. 5 
| | _CLown, 
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Crown. 


Not ſwearit, now I ama gentleman! ? ſer boot and 5 
—— fay it; I'll ſwear it. 


d SHRP;. 
How, if it be falſe, ſon ? 


Crown. 


If! it be never ſo falſe, a true gentleman may ſwear . 


it in behalf of his friend; ; and | will ſwear to the 
prince thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that 


thou wilt not be drunk; but I know thou art no tall 
fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk; 


but I'll ſwear it; no matter for that. (Trum . 5 
Hark! the kings, and the princes, our kindre 
going to ſee the queen's ſtatute. Come, follow 1 


= we will be _ 9 maſters. 1 8 


* 2 E N E, Paviing's Houſe. 


are 


Enter LzonTEs, Ps Piotr Prx- | 


pl Caun LO, Lords, and Attendants. 


Pol ixxx ES. 


= "Up, you ve; done enough, and have mie d 
A faint-like ſorrow : no fault cou'd you make 


Which you have not redeem'd; indeed paid down 
More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the laſt 


Do, as the heav'ns have done, forget your evil; 


With them r yourſelf. 


Lors. 
Whilft 1 remember 


Her, and her virtues ; whilſt I gaze upon 


This pretty abſtract of Hermione, 5 
So truly printed off, I can't forget 
My blemiſhes 1 in chem, 

_ PAULINA, 
Too true, my lord. 
If one * one, you wedded all the world, 
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ES Oro . 
Pnithee, ſon, 401 for we muſt be gentle now we 
are * e I 
Crowx. 
Thou vilt amend thy life? 


Aurorrcus. . 
N an? ir like your good worſhip. | 


Crown. 


No, it does not like my worſhip now; but it is 
Ike it may like my worſhip when it is "amended ; 
therefore have heed that thou do'ſt amend 1 8 


Avroricus. 
1 wil, at like you. 


CLown. ö 


"Ga me thy hand; haſt nothing in't; am not Ia 
gentleman? I muſt be gently conſiderꝰ d am not 1 
à courtier? ſeeſt thou not the air of the court in theſe 
enfoldings? hath not my gait in it the meaſure of the 


court! ? 


| . 5 
— Here is has Fr I have, Sir —Þ, I have 5 
brib'd him with his own money. N de. 

5 Crowx. 


And when am I to have the other moiety ? ? and 
: the young man in ah rage till you bring 1 it me? © 


- AvToLievs. © 
Afier you have done the buſineſs, Sir, 
Crown. Py 3 


Weh, I wil ſwear to the prince, thou art as Mabel 
2 fail fellow as any in Bohemia. 


Orb Sney. 
"Tas may ſay 1 it, but not ſwear it, 
| CLOWN, 


If one e by one, you wedded all the world, 
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Crown. 
Not ſwear it, now I ama gentleman | ? let boors and 


franklyns ſay it; I'll ſwear it. 


OLD SEP. 
How, if 1 It be falſe, ſon ? 
CLown. 
II it be never ſo falſe, a true gentleman may FIR 


it in behalf of his friend ; and I will ſwear to the 
prince thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunk; but I know thou art no tall 
fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk; _ 
but l'll ſwear jt; no matter for that. (Trum 5 1 ) 
Hark! the kings, and the princes, our kindre 
going to ſee the queen's ſtatute. Come, follow 1 
we will be thy gage maſters, | | ; LExeunt. 


are 


8 © E N E, Paviing's Houſe. 


Enter Laokres,: Pts Froaizzl„ Pra- 


DITA, CAMILLO, Loras, and Attendants. 


Polixkx ES. | 
Sir, you have * enough, and have perform? d 


a A faint-like ſorrow : no fault cou'd you make 
Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed paid down 
More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the laſt 
Dao, as the heav'ns have done, forger your evil; 


35 W ich them forgive yourſelf. 


1 LzoNTEs. 
Whilt 1 remember : 


Her, and her virtues ; whilſt I gaze upon 
This pretty abſtract of Hermione, 5 

So truly printed off, I can't forget 

My blemiſhes 1 in them. 


PAULINA, 
Too true, my lord. 


> 


58 FLORIZEL and PERDTTA. 


Or from the all that are, took ſomething good 
To make a perfect woman, ſhe you mk 
Ware be — 

— * Lrovrzs. 


I think ſo — A 

1 kill'd! 1 kill'd! I did fo, but tho dirk fl me 
Sorely to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my * New, good! now, 
| * ſo but ſeldom. 


Paving. 


Touch'd to th? rn heart! 
What, my dear ſovereign, I faid r not tht - 
I meant well, pardon; then, a fooliſh woman— 
The love I bore your queeh—lo, fool again! — 
Pl ſpeak of her no more. 


- LeonTes. 
1 good Paulina, 
Who halt the memory of Hermione, 

I know in honour ; O that ever I 
Had fquar'd me to thy counſel ; then, ev'n now, 
I might have look'd upon my queen's fal eyes, 

: Ta- en treaſure from her lips 


Paul mA. ; 


All my poor ſervice | 5 
| You have paid home; but that you have vouchſaſ*d 
With your crown'd brother, and theſe your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit, 
Ir is a ſurplus of your grace, which never 
My life wy laſt to anſwer, 


PoLIxents. 


Ob, Parkes A 5 
| We honor you with trouble; but your gall'ry 
Have we pals'd thro', not without much content 
In many ſingularities, yet we ſaw not 

That which you bad us here to look hal 

The ſtatue of Hermione, 


"PAUL. 
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As ſhe liv'd berg” 


80 hat deed , 16 wit believe, 


Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 
Or hand of man hath done; therefore, I keep i it 
Lonely, apart; but here it is, prepare 
To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 


Still ſleep mock'd death: behold, and ſay tis well. 


[% draws a curtain, and diſcovers Hermione 5 
ſtanding hike a ſtatus. 5 


= like your ſuence, it the more ſne ws off . 
Tour wonder; but yet pany: firſt you, my liege, i 
= Comes it not ſomething near? 


LronT ES. 
Her natural poſture! 


| Chide me, dear ſtone, that I may G's indeed 
Thou art Hermione, or rather thou art ſhe 
In thy not chiding 3 for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy and grace; but yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled, nothing 
80 aged as thus ſeems. 


 PoLIxenes. 

©, not by ED”: 
WC 

So much the more our carver's excellence, 


Which lets go by ſome lixteen years, and makes r 
As ſhe liv'd now. 


LEON TES. 
As now ſhe might have done, 


So much to my good comfort, as it is” 
No piercing to my ſoul. O, thus ſhe ſtood ; 
Ev'n with ſuch life of majeſty, (warm life, 


As now it coldly ſtands) when fir {t I woo'd her. 
I am aſham'd——O royal piece! 


There's magic in thy majeſty, which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance, and 


6o FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 
From my admiring daughter ta'en the ſpirits, | 
Standing like ſtone with chee. (Burſts into tears. 


PERDITA. 


And give me leave, 
And do not fay 'tis ſuperſtition, that 
1 kneel, and then implore her _— 


F LORIZEL. 


| Riſe not yet ; 
11; Join me in the ſame religious duty; 
Bow to the ſhadow of that royal dame, 
Who, dying, gave my Perdita to life, 
5 " And Plead an equal right to bleſſing, 


LEONTES. 


1 maſter- piece of art! nature's deceiv g 
5 By thy perfection, and at every look 
My penitence is all afloat again, berg. 


| CLeoMINEs, i 


My lord, your ſorrow was too ſore lay d on, 
Which ſixteen winters cannot blow away, 

So many ſummers dry: ſcarce any J 

Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, 

5 But kilfd itſelf much ſooner, 


Porixkxks. 


Dear my brother, 
Let him that was the cauſe of this, have Pow”: r 
To take off fo much grief from you, as he ; 
Wi il * up in himſelf. 


Pr apf a. 


* P. rd; „ 
Put up her firſt requeſt, that her dear aber 
Have pity on her father, nor let ſorrow 
Second the ſtroke of wonder. 


ParLina. 
| Indeed, my lord, 


If1 had chought the ſight of my poor image : 
Vou'd 
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Wou'd thus have wrought you, * the ſtone! is mine) 
I'd not have ſhewn it. 
LzoxTES. ” 
Do not draw the curtain. 


Paviing. 


No longer ſhall you gaze on't, leſt your fancy 
May think — it move. 


LONTES. 

Let bs, let be; 
Wou'd J were dead, but that, metkinks; PB” 
What was he that made it? fee, ſee, my lord, Do 
Wou'd you not deem it breath d; and chat thoſe | 

TS, Ao. 
: Did verily bear blood ? 

"Pour: XENES, 7 

M.laſterly det . 


1755 The very life ſeems warm upon her lip. 


Leoxr es. 


The frure of her eye has motion i in' * 
As we were mock'd with art. 


P. \ULINA. 


1 mM draw the curtain. , ES 
My lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, that N 
: He'll think anon ie es. ; 
| Tuo rs. 

O, ſweet Paulina, rs 

Make me to think fo twenty years together : 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
1 Pleaſure of that madneſs. Let't alone. 


ä = 
I'm forry, Sir, I've thus far ſtirr'd Tau; but 
1 cou'd afflict you further. 


LEON TES. 


Do, Paulina, 
For is alfliction has 2 taſte 2 as ſweet | 
| Ag 


——— . —— oe — rr . AP — rr ——_—_ 
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As any cordial comfort; ſtill, methinks, 
There is an air come from er: what fine chiſſel 


Cou' d ever yet cut breath? let no man mock me, 
For q will kiſs it. | 


\ Paving, 


Good my lord, Rudi, . 

The ruddineſs upon her lips is wet; 

Lou'll mar it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own 
Wirh 8 * —ſhall 1 draw the curtain! 4 


 Leonres. 1 
No, not theſe t ewenty years. 


PzrpiITa. 8 = 


80 Jong cou'd I 
| Stand by, : a looker-on. 
* LORIZEL, 
So i „ 


Admire her royal image ſtampt on thee, 
: Heireſs of all her qualities, 


FN ULINA. 
; Jha 1 „ 
1 Quit preſently the chapel, or bed you 
For more amazement; if you can behold it, 
I'll make the ſtatue move indeed, deſcend, _ 
And take you by the hand; but then you'll think 
(Which I proteſt againſt) la am aſſiſted 5 
| wy wicked 1 


Lronrzs. 


8 What you c can make it —_ 
1 am content to look on; what to ſpeak, 
1 am content to hear; for tis as eaſy 
| To make her ſpeak, as move. 


- 1 | PauLiNa. 

1 is requir' d, 

| You do awake your faith ; then, all ſtand ſtill : 
And thoſe that think it an unlawful buſineſs | 

: ; am about, let them depart. 


LeoN. 
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| Leon ES, 
Proceed ; : 
No foot ſhall ſtir. 255 
 Pavrina. 
Muſic, awake her ſtrike 


Tis time; ! ſtone no more—approach; 
Strike all that look on you with marvel! _ 
[Muſic; during which foe comes down. 
| LzonTEs, n * . 
 Heay al pow R 
PaulIx a, 4 LrovTEs. 5 
Start e e actions ſhall be holy, as, 


+ You hear, my ſpell is lawful ; do not ſhun hers 
Until you fee her die again, for then 


You kill her double; nay, preſent your hand; 


When ſhe was young, you woo'd her; now in n age 
| She 1 1s become your ſuitor. 


LeoxTes. 

. "Sopport me, gods 5 
If this be more than viſionary Le 5 

: My reaſon cannot hold : my wife! my queen! 
But ſpeak to me, and turn me wild with Cs. 


I cannot hold me longer from thoſe arms; 
8 She“ s warm ! ! the lives! 1 


PoLIxENzs. 


She hangs 1 his neck! 
If ſhe pertain to lite, let her ſpeak too. 


= PrRDITA. 
0 Eurixel ! [Perdita leans on Florizel's boſom. 
Fronizkl. 
My als ſhepherdeſs | 
This is too much for hearts of thy ſoft mold, 
LxONTES. ; 


Her beating heart meets mine, and fluttering e owns 
Its long-loſt half: theſe tears that choak her voice 
Are hot and moilt—it is Hermione! [| Embrace. 

= 855 Por ix. 


i.” 
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- Potrxenes. 


Tan turd ny fone? Wee lis de hred'? 
Or how {0 ſtolen from the dead ? 


PAULINA. 


FT hat We is bing. : TIES 
Were it but told you, ſhou'd be kibbted at 
Like an old tale; but it appears ſhe lives, 
| Tho! yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark them yet a little. 
*Tis paſt all utterance, almoſt paſt thought; 
Dumb eloquence beyond the force of words, 9 
To break the charm, 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe; fair madam, kneel, > 
And pray your mother's bleſſing, turn, good ad 255 
Our Perdita is found, and with her Ron 5 
A princely husband, whoſe inſtinct of r. 
From under the low thatch where ſne v was bred, 
Took his untutor d e 


Hz RMIONE, 
ou PR look oo RE 
And from your ſacred phials pour your graces 
"FD; their Princely mags: 7. 


Lrox TES. 


Hark! Bark! the ſpeaks— 
0 pipe, thro' ſixteen winters b 1 then deem'd | 
Harſh as the raven's note; now muſical Ee 

As nature's ſong, tun'd to tht according ſpheres. 


Hermione. 


Before this ſwelling flood o'er-bear our reaſon, 
Let purer thoughts, unmix'd with earth's alloy, 
Flame up to heav'n, and for its ry eum, 

Bow we our knees together. a 


L OoNTES. 


Ohl if penitence | 
Have pow'r to cleanſe the foul ſin-ſpotted foul, 
| Leontes' tears have waſh'd away his guilt. 

If thanks — be all that you require, 


Moſt 
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Moſt bounteous gods, for happineſs like mine, 
Read! in my beg. your mercy 's not in Pon” 


HERMIONE. 


This frſtüng dury paid, let tranſport looſe, 
My lord, my king, —there's diftance 1 in that names. 
My husband | * e 


y LEONTES. 1 
0 my 1 * (have I deſery'd_ 
That tender name * E 

5 Hermione. 


No more ; be all that's . 
F. orgot in this enfolding, and forgiven. 5 


LEON TES. 
Thou matchleſs faint !—Thou Paragon of v virtue 1 


PxRDIT A. = 
0 let me kneel, and kiſs that honor'd hand. 


HxxMIORB . To 
Thou Perdita,. my long-loſt child, that ry | 
My meaſure up of bliſs — tell me, mine own, —_ 
Where haſt thou been prefery'd ? where livd: 5 how 
= found 
E Bobemia- s court? * thou ſhalt TY that 1 
Knowing, by Paulina, that the oracle 


Gave hope thou waſt in being, have preſerv d 
Myfelf to ſee che iſſue, 


Paris NA. 

'T here's time enough 
For that, and many matters more of ſtrange 
: Import—how the queen eſcap'd from Sicily, 2 
Ketir'd with me, and veil'd her from the world —- 
But at this time no more; go, go together, 

Ye precious winners all, your exultation 

Pertake to ev? ry one; I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 


My mate, that's never to be found again, 


Lament il [ am loſt. 52 
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No, no, Pauls; 2 F 
Live bleſs d with bleſſing {bak = 5 Rdn 7 1 


Preſenting Polixenes zo Hermione. 7 


| Whats 4 look upo n my brother: both your WO 
Ther e' er I put 5 your holy looks 
My ill ſuſpicion come, our good Camille, 


"IN Now pay thy duty here —thy worth and oY 
Are richly noted, and here juſtified 


By us a pair of Tings; and laſt, my queen, 
Agen I give you this Jour ſon-in-law, e 

- And fon to this good king by heav* n s diefing 
Long troth-plight to our daughter. 5 


Leosrrs, Hen one, and euere, Join her BY 


hands. 


8 Panpira. 
1 a loa 3 


And i ignorance itſelf, how to Subs on Lact or FS 5 
This novel garment 'of gentility, 1 | 


And yield a patch'd behaviour, between 


My country-level, and my preſent _ 1 | 


That ill becomes this preſence. I ſhall _ 
I truſt I ſhall with meekneſs—but I hs: 


(ah happy that I do) a love, an heart 


; mne to OP wo my Florizel. 

-FLORIZEL, - © EDS 

Be ſill my queen of May, my ſhepherdeſs, | &: 4 
Rule in my heart; my wiſhes be OY ang 

And harmleſs as thy ſheep. - ; 

« LzonTEs. 2 
| Now, good Pauline, $68 31 : 
Lead us from hence, where we may ebe 
Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 
Perform' di in this wide gap of time, ſince firſt 
We were diſſever'd - then thank the ne gods, 
Who, after toſſing in a perilous ſea, 
. Guide us to port, and a kind beam . 
1d the ha 7 3 our * N 
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